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iato an ephemeral insect life, perhaps into penal fire,
perhaps into a higher life, but every life alike transitory,
and with another death beyond it. A fitting concomi-
tant to the practice of savage self-torture is this belief
of metempsychosis, with its attendant horror and de-
spair. " The rich, their children round them, are filled
with anguish at the hour of death, and like theirs is the SafiSS?*
Sorrow of those in a paradise upon the expiry of
merits. At the hour of death, great is the anguish of a
thriving prince, and like .his is the sorrow of those in a
paradise upon the expiry of their merits. In the para-
dise itself they are dependent, and cannot help them-
selves. The sorrow of the celestial sojourners at the
loss of their merits, is like the sorrow of the rich at the
loss of their riches. In the performance of rites there
is pain, in the fruition of the recompense of those rites
there is pain, upon the expiry of the recompense there
irthe direful pain of fresh birth into the world. For
what shall the living soul pass iuto on its return from
paradise ? shall it pass into a high, A middle, or a low
embodiment, or shall it be born into a place of punish*
meat?"1 The series of lives -of misery is without
beginning no less than without end, and no one knows
what he has done in the far past and laid up for the
future. Birth from works and fresh works from new
birth, as plant from seed and seed from plant, and who
shall assign the priority to either ? In the,never-ceas-
ing onward flow of things *here is no longer anything
more than a seeming perpetuity for the gods themselves,
and many thousand Indras are said to have passed
away as aeon has followed seon. The Hindu looks to
the flow of lives through which he has passed, to the
flow of lives through wlrich he has to -pass, till he can
fijid no fixity or stability in any kind of world. All
things are passing, and passing away; and what re-
mains ? anything of nothing ? Here we have, as

1 Atmapurana xvi, 91-95-